'/he Hitt one of 

Prince Come hither, Frances. Frances My lord. 

Prince How long haft thou to feme, Frances ? 

Trances Forfoothfiueyeeres,andasmuchasto 

koines Frances. 

Trances Anone,anone fir. 

« Prince Fiue yeeres, berlady a long leafe for the dincking of 
pewter; But Frances, dareft thou be fo valiant, as to play the co- 
ward with thy indenture, and /hew it afairepaire of lieeles, and 
runnefromit, 

Trances O lord fir, ilc be fworne vpon all the books in Eng. 
land. 1 could finde m my heart 

Pomes Frances. Trances Anonefir. 

Prince How oldcarte tho \\,Frances? 

Frances Let me fee, about Michaelmas next 1 dial be 

'Tomes Trances. 

Frances Anone fir, pray you ftay a’ittle my lord. 

Prince Nay but liearke you Trances, for the fugar thou gaueft 
me, f was a peny worth, waft not? 

Trances O lord, 1 would it had bin two. 

Prince I will giue thee for it , a thoufand pound , aske mec 
when thou wilt, and thou (halt haue it. 

t l ) oines Trances Trances Anone, anone. 

Prince A none Frances's No Trances, but to morrow Trances'. 
or Trances, on thurfeday : orindeede Frances , when thou wilt: 
But Frances. 

Frances My lord. 

Prince Wilt thou robbe this leatherne jerkin, criftall button, 
not-pated, agat ring, puke flocking, caddice garter, fmootbe 
tongue, Spanifti powch? 

Frances O lord fir, who doe you meane/ 

Prince Why then your brownc baftard is your oncly driukc: 
for looke you Frances , your white canuafle doublet will tulky. 
In Barbary fir, it cannot come to fo much. 

Trances What fir/ Poines Frances. 

Prince Away you rogue, doft thou not heare them call/ 
ffHeere. they both cad him, the Drawer fiands amazed, not k> towing 
which waytogoe. Enter Vintner. 

Vast, Wbat,ftandft thou ftill,and hearft fuch a calling/ looke 


henry the fourth, 

to the "Hefts within. My Lord, old fir Iohn with halfc a douzen 
more, are at the door?, flrall 1 let them in? 

Prin. Let them alone a while, and then o^cn the doore: Potties, 

. points. Anon, Anon fir. Enter Poines. 

Prince. Sirra , Falftaffe and the reft of the theeucs are St the 

doore, (hall we be merry? • , 

'Pei. AsmerryasCYickets, rriylad , but harke ye , what cun- 
nin®' match haue you made with thisieftof the Drawer? come, 

what’s the iffue? , , 

Prince. I am now of all humors, that haue (hewed themiefucs 
humors, fince theolde dayes of goodmanAdam, tothepupill 
age of this prefent twelue a clocke at midnight. What s a clockc 
Frances? 

Fran. Anon, 'anon fir. 

Prin. That euer this fellow (hould haue fewer wordcs then a 
Parrat,andyet the fonne of a woman. Hrsinduftrieis vp ftaires 
and downe ftaires, his eloquence the parcel! of a reckoning.! am 
not yet of Percies niinde, theHotfpur of the North, he that kils 
meforae fixe or feauen douzen of Scots at a breafcefaft , wa flics 
his handcs.'andfayeS’tO his wife. Fie vpoiitfts^iiiet’fifc , I want 
worke. O my fweet Harry , Lies (he! howmariy haft thou kild 
to day ? Giue my Roane horfe a drench (fay eshee) and an- 
fwers, fome fourteerte, an houre after : a triflfe, a trifle I prtthee 
call in Falftalffe.ile play Percy , andthatdanirtdeBnwne (hall 
plav Dame Mortimer his wife, i^tid'; fiicS tlJe'dimiikjifd : call in 
Ribs, callin Tallow, 

1 .ir.ri; '.r • • - - 

Enter Falplfe. 

ciaii'.marh : v.d / vsv-.- •• 

Poines. Welcome Iacke, where haft thou bcene* 

Falfi. A plagu cofall cowards I fay, and a vengeance too, mar- 
ry and Amen : giue me a cup of fackeboH' YFAe 1 leade this life 
iong , ile (owe neatherftockes, and rriendtherti , and foote them 
too. A plagueof all cowards. Giue me a cup of facke, rogue, is 
there no vertue extant? -hedrinhyth. 

Prince Didft thou neuerfee Titan kifle a difh of butter, pi- 
tifull harted Titan that melted at the (weete tale of the funne? if 
thou didftjthen behold that compound. / 

D 3 Faljf. 



